


The Mysterious Squid Brothers

by SmilingSquiddo



Category: Splatoon
Genre: Adventure
Language: English
Characters: Callie, Inkgirl, Marie
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-25 23:30:00
Updated: 2016-04-25 23:30:00
Packaged: 2016-04-25 23:42:47
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 1,586
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Agents 1, 2, and 3 find two very peculiar men.





	The Mysterious Squid Brothers

It all started with a strange message, from the headphones that were given by Cuttlefish. Now that the inkling girl had defeated DJ Octavio, she was given her Hero Gear to keep. She wouldn't be needing it anymore, after all. She set the items aside in her closet, and continued going about her day; until screams being emitted from it at 5AM.

"¡ʎɔuɐƃɹǝɯǝ uɐ s,ʇI ¡dn ʇǝƃ 'dn ʇǝפ ¡Ɛ ʇuǝƃ∀"

"Gaah!" And with a crash, the orange inkling falls out of her bed. She grouchily stomps to her closet, and wears her portable speakers. She felt silly for running to a closet in her pajamas only to investigate a strange noise coming from her headphones. "Wazzisit?" The disgruntled inkling moans.

"-ɥʇ ǝʇɐƃᴉʇsǝʌuᴉ oʇ ɐʎ pǝǝu ǝM" The voice got cut off, and got replaced by a more determined one.

"Ahem. My apologies about Agent 1. She still hasn't figured out what's right-side up and what's upside down, heh."

"Hey! Mari-"

"You should arrive as soon as you can, Agent 3. The earlier you come, the more time we have to explain."

"Alrighty…" The inkling barely managed to spout, before the audio got cut. "Great. A perfectly good weekend lost all thanks to another mission." It wasn't long before she decided that complaining would do no good, and so she lagged out to the sewers, and a few minutes later, she was back in Octo Valley.

"You're finally here!" Agent 1 said, excitedly. Her attire was more messed up than usual. Her sunglasses barely hanging on her face, revealing very weary eyes. She probably rushed to get to the valley. "Gramps found something strange last night, so we decided to ignore sleep and see what it was."

"Actually," The second Agent interrupts, taking off her facemask and yawning, "You were the one who wanted to go, remember? It's a shame that Gramps is asleep. Now your brave sacrifice won't be acknowledged…" She gives a smug grin as she observes the other's face sour up a tad.

"Th-that doesn't bother me!" She pouts as she points to a large chunk of metal. "We need to do something about _that_ before Gramps wakes up."

"What's that?" Agent 3 speaks up, stepping closer to it, before being stopped by Marie.

"It might be a dangerous bioweapon of some sort." The young inkling wanted to get a closer look, but yet again, Marie stopped her.

"Watch out. Just before we contacted you, it...acted up. Don't go rushing in without knowing your circumstances."

"Well, okay I guess." The Orange Inkling replied, shrugging.

"Relax, squiddo~!" Agent 1 said, nudging Marie. "It's just a hunk of metal, what could go wrong?"

After a moment of thought, All three of them started to nod, agreeing with Callie's statement. Callie truly was a conversation starter, because after that, it was nods, and smiles, conversations and yawns for a while, until the ground shook, and a miniature earthquake was taking place within seconds.

"What the hell is going on?!" Agent 3 screamed, trying to grab onto a nearby tree.

"GAAH! Hang on, everyone!" Agent 2 managed to say, trying grabbing Callie's hand. Callie was so scared, that she reverted back to her squid state and hid in her pink ink Just as suddenly as it came, the movement of Earth had come to a stop. No one had the time to process what was happening. Agent 3 attempted to stand, but instantly fell back when she heard a loud bolt.

The noise wasn't accompanied with the world shaking, this time a flash of light burst through the cracks of the object. Blinded by the light, all the squids tried to block it with their hands, but Callie was oblivious to what was going on, only to convert back to her humanoid self, blinding her effectively. She let out a yelp and tumbled back to the floor.

The light faded away, and all that could be heard was the leaves of the trees shaking, and….mumbling? All three of the inklings were up now, and tried their best to hear the muffled speech.

"See? Nothing happened. This is just a waste of time."

"Lighten up, Mar! All we have to do is push this….urgh," the voice grunted, and the door rattled, "J-Just…"

"Let's do it together."

"Yeah!" More muffled grunting was heard, until finally, a piece of the object fell with a "Klang!"

"See, Mar? A little teamwork can go a long way!"

The three girls couldn't believe their eyes. LA lean male inkling with black tentacles stood tall, eying the world in front of them. Beside him was another inkling, tall as his companion, with white tentacles. He contrasted his more cheery friend, having a gloomy expression, peering at the world with llthe side of his eye. They both were snazzy suits in black, the white tentacled boy wearing a green shirt, and the other one wearing a purple shirt. They both had a black tie.

The two "sisters" had two separate reactions. Marie didn't know what was going on, but she wore her facemask just in case. There was no knowing who these two were, or what they were. She had to be cautious. Callie tugged on Marie's sleeve and whispered in her ear. "Marie, Marie, look at these cute guys! Here I thought we'd die or something. That guy on the right is hot, Marie?" She pointed, only to be met with a frown of disapproval.

"Pipe down, Agent 1." She didn't know why she tried to keep their identities a secret anymore. Agent 3 had to be a dunce if she didn't figure out whether they were the famous Squid Sisters. She didn't quite like how interested her cousin was in the gloomy one of the two intruders, either.

"...Hey, Cal."

The energetic boy turned. "Yeah?"

He closed his eyes. "Someone is here. I heard something. It was faint, but I'm positive that I did hear something."

"Hide." Marie muttered,aiming a splat bomb at the ground, and pulling her cousin and her associate into it. She could only hope that the explosion's noise wasn't loud enough to attract attention from the attentive male.

Although the bomb was silent, the boy was already alert. His eye darted to where the bomb blew off. "There's ink here. We weren't pink before we left, right?"

"Nope. We're blue, why?"

"Come on, I found something." He walked, the other one followed, until he was only a few feet away. Slowly, he grabbed a charger. It was too similar to Marie's. With precision, he shot a large line of blue ink exactly where the three squids were hidden. With pain, all of the girls jumped away. "I knew it." He said with a snicker.

"Girls!" His friend called out, pushing away the smug boy. He cleared his throat. "How may I help you three beauties today?"

"How about you tell us who you are?" Marie said, her gaze boring straight into his eyes.

The male whimpered, slightly fearful. "You really don't know us? What, do you live under a rock?"

"Here, try _me_. I know just about everyone in Inkopolis." Callie said with a confident smile.

"We're the Squid Brothers. World renown pop group. I'm Mar, and he's Cal." He fell silent.

"Squid Brothers?" Agent 3 repeated, cocking her head sideways. "Are you guys bootleg?"

"Wha- No way! We've been at this since we were little squids." Cal stated, shock plastered all over his face.

"So did we!" Callie removed her beanie, revealing her headpiece which Cal wore. "What's next? Saying how you helped Agent 3 with missions?"

"Agent 3?" Mar piqued up with sudden interest. "You know about the uprising, too? Most peculiar…"

"I think I might know what has happened." Marie said, eying the machine in which the boys arrived in. "This must be another universe that you arrived in. If that's correct, we're just girl versions of you, and vice versa. I'm Marie. This here is my cousin, Callie."

"And you can just call me Agent 3."

"Oh man! You saying that this chick is me?" He took a stride and landed by Mar's side. "Would it be gay if I liked Marie?"

Mar shrugged.

Callie glanced at her watch. "Holy Mackerel, it's 7AM! We have a broadcast, we have to go!"

"Dammit, I can't believe we forgot…" She pulled her hat down in shame. "We'll be taking our leave now. See you!" She gave a small wave before dashing off.

Cal swooned.

"We'll be leaving too." Mar said, quietly. "Who knows what might happen…" He turned to the machine. "Come, Cal."

"Ah!" Cal grasped something in his pockets and gave it to Agent 3 hurriedly. "Give this to Marie, okay?" He dashed off into the machine.

"Stay Fresh!" They both cheered in unison, before the door slammed shut and the light shined bright. They were gone.

Agent 3 stared at the business card that she received. What would be the harm in calling the number? With shaky fingers, her hand loomed over the call button. With a gulp, she pressed it.

Three rings later, a nervous Callie picked up. "Uh, hiya Agent 3. What happened to the-"

"Callie! Put your phone down. For God's sake, we're still on air!"

"Ah! Right, right. Gotta go!" The phone clicked. Agent 3 blinked, staring at the crater where the machine had once been. Before they came, the Machine was there. Did that mean they weren't coming back?

She'd think about it later. Right now, she needed to sleep.


End file.
